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For a short time the government permitted the reopening of the stock
market. Dealing took place in the grounds of the Prinde de Carignan's
spacious Hold dc Soissons, but this became the scene of so many 'black'
market operations in other commodities that the place eventually had to
be closed down. While the shares continued to change hands in a very
subdued market, the notes, on the other hand, were doomed. In announ-
cing their complete withdrawal from circulation the Council formally
marked the end of the 'system'. An edict of October 10 declared that in
their present discredited state the notes constituted a hindrance to trade
and that consequently, as from the beginning of November, the use of
gold and silver would be resumed in all commercial transactions. Thus
France's much-vaunted paper currency, which the Scots financier had
promoted, was altogether extinguished after- an experience of less than
two years.

Throughout these difficult months Law went about his business in
constant fear of his life and, whenever he appeared in public, he ran the
risk of personal insult and injury. 'I am like the fabulous hen which laid
the golden eggs,5 he remarked ruefully, 'but which, when it was killed,
was found to be like any ordinary fowl.' According to Saint-Simon the
financier .suffered with singular patience all the annoyances which his
operations had caused him until towards the end when he became quick
and short-tempered. We have already seen how his nerves had become
affected. In August the Regent's mother wrote that he dared not stir out of
his house, and that the women from the market had sent numbers of
little boys to surround the'house and carry the news to them should he
venture forth into the street. He consequently again sought the sanctuary
of the Palais Royal. 'Law is like a dead man and his face is as white as a
sheet," reported Madame. *I expect there are times when he wishes he
himself were on the Mississippi or in Louisiana.'
Nor was the financier's family immune from the animosity of the mob
at this time. One afternoon, the lawyer Barbier happened to be walking
near the Etoile when he saw a crowd gathered round a carriage and
pelting it with stones. He heard shouts of: 'That's the livery of the filthy
beggar who doesn't pay his 10 livre notes.' Law's young daughter Mary
Catherine, who happened to be inside the vehicle, was struck and slightly